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correspondents to introduce fantastic innovations, not always approved by the cable company, and usually detested by the sub-editors. The worst crime was taking liberties with proper names. What could anybody make of this, for instance? "Phansc indorewarded postexchanging cryptic telegrams cumponde." Unless, of course, he knew that Phanse and Ponde were two of the defendants. In fact there is a powerful school of thought in Fleet Street which denounces all cabalese.
However, at that period, deeply conscious of my responsibility as the possessor of a "Collect" card which enabled me to telegraph anything to London without paying, and also enjoying the novelty of it, I wrote "cabalese" with zest.
It happened, about this time, that the genial Perry went off on leave and left me to my consternation in complete charge of the Illustrated Weekly. Nominally Sheppard was the editor, but he seldom interfered. This meant that I had to choose the pictures and articles, sub-edit and write the gossip for a magazine comprising fifty or sixty large pages. There were also competitions to organise, including the first crosswords, and a weekly photographic competition. Entrants in the photographic contest were apt to send in pictures which had already been awarded a prize some years before. I believe that one ingenious person made a fairly regular income out of it until, by accident, I spotted his trick.
There was also a limerick competition to supply the best conclusion to "There once was a blood of Bombay." Most entries were pornographic and not very original. The winner's ran :
There once was a Hood of Bombay Who doped with a fair coryphee. Stout and oysters at Green'''.s1 Wax the time-honoured means He adopted to lead her astray.
It was not my choice.   I was deemed too young and un-
to   indo'o  tho  friiitv  limp rides;  siiibmifvf-fvl      Sn